
Thefirftpmof 

Keep e,keepe,ftr ike him downs there, downe with him. 
Enter Constable with the Iri/hman in Harp.apparrell, 

Con. Come you rillanous hcreticke, tell vs where yotr 
matter is. 

Irijh. Vatm< :fter? 

A fa:. Vat metter, you counterfet rebell ? This (hall n ©s 
feme your turne. 

Irijh. Be fent Patrickel ha no metter. 

Where’s the Lord Cobham fir Iohn Oldcaftlc that 
lately efcaped out of the Tower. 

Irijh. V at Lort Cobham? 

tMat.You counterfet this fhall not ferue you,wee’l tor. 
ture yon wce’l make you to confcfle where that arch-here* 
tike is. Come bind him faft. 

Irijh. Ahonc,ahonc,ahonc,a Cree. 

Con. Ahone you crafty rafcall ? Exeunt, 

L . C obham comes out ftealing in his gowne . 
Cc£,H.itpoole,Harpoolcy 1 hearea maruellousnoifea« 
bout the houfe, God warrantvs, I feare wee are purfued ; 

whatHarpoole? 

Har. within. Who cals there? 

Co^.Tis I.doft thou not heare a noife about the houfe ? 
Har. yes marry do I,zounds I cannot findemy hofe, this 
Irifh rafcall that lodg’d with meeall night, hathftollen my 
apparrelLand has left me nothing but a lowfiemantle, and 
a paire of broags. Get vp,get vp,and if the Carrier and, his 
wench be afleepe, change you with them as hee hathjdone 
with me,and fee if we can lcape. 

Noife heard about the houfe a prety while then enter the Conjla - 
ble meeting Harpoole in the Irijbmans apparrell, 

CW.Stand clofe.heerc comes the Irifliman that did the 
murther, by all tokens this is he. 

'Mai. Andperceiuing thehoufe befet, would get away ; 
ttand firra. 

Har. Whit art thou that bidft me ttand? 

Con. I am the Officerjand auj come to featch for an Irifh 


Sir John Old-Cajlli , 

fuel. avffi.ine*tt>y<yfc. that haft! munbet 'J» 
ConKlc an thou roiddc f antlanltilh- 
"“^.Stta.v.celu findeyou anliifltn.au brfotewfam: 

and wenches apparrell 

C^.What will thefe Oftlers fleepe all day ? 

morrow, good morrow, come wench come. 

Saddle, faddle now afore God too farre-dayes,ha. 

3 Who goes there? 

jlfai.O tis lancafhire carrier, let him paffe.i ^ 

Cob. What,wUl nobody ope the gates heere . 

Come, lets in t’ftable to looke to our Capons. 

The Carrier calling. 

annYoftViispi&ftieatthehoufe end, 

fcLs all the houfe full of ? 

OH Who cals there? what would you haue . 

Hofl . How now? what would the Carr 

^T^ftythat .human and thcwomanthatlay by 

ftcr night? . is 

Cw.What mine hoft.vp « ble ? 

Hofi .What M.Maior,an • f u fpe£ted perfons, 

' Mai. We are come to feeke tor lomtimp r 
andfuchas hecrc wc found haue apprehended. ^ 


